
























Your attention, please-- 


Firestone plastic covers for copes and chasubles and other 
valuable ecclesiastical or liturgical garments. Covers completely 
envelop garments. No dust can penetrate. Sizes as follows: — 


CHASUBLE: 28" wide by 54” long and 
COPE: 30” wide by 65” long. 


ORDER FROM: — 
THOMAS A. BLAKE 
366 Fifth Avenue New York 1, N.Y. 
‘“‘The House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 
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Artistic pictures in Photo-tone 
ready for framing 


Be I TD aii sri cccttiirccsnsiccosssaesicaenargnss 19x32 in. W¢ 
NR SD fib. 0s tapcsintbeitiepaupentonssictcosentenmeanacion 12x16 in. 25¢ 
Holy Cimist of Lémspias ................................ 16x25 in. 50¢ 
ely Cieiet of Eamepies. ......,........:............:.. 16x21 in. 40¢ 
Se I I nhindniancpatithpncnniipe—---0 cds 14x22 in. 35¢ } 
Angel Gabriel adoring Infant Jesus ............ 16x20 in. 409 
Mother Most Admirable ...........................-.... 9x14 in. 20¢ 
MONI OD Bs III c0esesiccnccssncsacncsesencqceeeice 15x22 in. 35¢ 
ils GI WII acncicsinistisccnsnadantidapenseceie 18x24 in. 40¢ 
pS SEER er een ESO 10x18 in. 20¢ 
Jesus blessing children ...............................- 7x10 in. 10¢ 
is IR: | cidisecliel tie es tptipeeecasdiscenedienssupisnbaiaatie 9x12 in. 15¢ 


Pope Pius XII, in rich colors, (mounted) 10x13 in. 25¢ 
Order from: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
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Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 
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The Form of Bequest to remember our work of Perpetual 
Adoration in your will is: — 


I give, devise and bequeath to the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual 
Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, a corporation organized and existing under 
the laws of the State of Missouri (here state amount of money or give 
description of property). 


God has been good to you! Give something back to God. 
































Ghe Cause of Our Joy 


After God, it is to Mary that we are indebted for the precious 
graces of our holy religion that move and elevate the heart and sanc- 
tify souls. It was she who has secured to us so many priceless gifts, 
so much happiness, even in this world, by her acquiescence with the 
words of the Angel commissioned to ask her consent to become the 
Mother of the world’s Redeemer. Therefore is Mary the Cause of 
Our Joy, and ever worthy of the gratitude and love of all the Church. 
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The Birth of the Blessed Virgin Mary 


September 8 


‘ celebrate a great feast on the Nativity of the Blessed 
Virgin, for one may say, with St. Augustine, that this 
day is the natal day 6f the Redemption of mankind. 
The Church looks upon this Virgin as the powerful 
and beneficial Morning Star which rises for the bene- 
fit of the world, like a beautiful orb which begins 
to shine in the midst of the dreadful turmoil of the 
universe to calm the raging storm, to dissipate the 
darkness and to give promise of guiding us safely 
into port. She looks upon Mary as the blessed Aurora which is soon 
to be followed by the Sun of Justice, to enlighten every nation by the 
glory of her graces. 





In reality, the birth of Mary is a glorious pledge of the reconcilia- © 
tion of the Creator with the creature; it is a sure sign of God’s mercy 
for us; it is assuredly a precious omen of our salvation. The new- 
born Mary is, so to speak, a mysterious rainbow, formed by the clouds 
of nature and the light of grace, which God brings forth to assure us 
that henceforth it is His will to change the deluge of His wrath into 
the gentle rain of grace and benediction. It is, then, most proper that 
the Church should rejoice greatly on Mary’s birthday, and she wishes 
that we should render Mary due honors and gratitude. 


Mary’s birth was the birth of that holy virgin whom the Chosen 
People had expected for ages, whom the Prophets had foretold with 
joy, for whom the saints of the Old Testament had sighed with so much 
yearning. We have almost a right to believe that the angels — in token 
of the joy of heaven — brought down the news to Joachim and Anne 
of Mary’s predestination, since the parents of Isaac, Samson, and John 
the Baptist had received a similar favor. The news may well have been 
accompanied by numerous marvels throughout the land, signifying 
that in a short time there would be a mighty and glorious change. 

What a motive for joy for the world when it sees arrive the natal 
day of her who is to give to it its Savior, Redeemer and King! What 
a subject for wrath for the devils when they see that beautiful star of 
Jacob arise, which is to crush their power. Rightly did they take her 
for a fatal comet which foretold the ruin of their empire and the end of 
their tyranny. 

It is true that the infant Mary is still a weak child, to whom nature 
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has but given sobs and tears in order to bewail the miseries of the life 
into which she enters, and in this respect she is inferior to the angels 
who enjoy eternal happiness. But she is destined to bear in her bosom 
Him whom the heavens and earth cannot contain; she is chosen to give 
birth to that God on whom the Seraphim cannot gaze without trembling. 
It is this that places her infinitely higher than all the choirs of angels, 
and it can be said of her, as was said of her Son: “Having become so 
much superior to the angels as (she) has inherited a more excellent 
name than they” (Heb. 1:4), she has effected man’s purgation from sin 
and is seated at the right hand of God’s Majesty on high. Yes, this 
sacred quality of Mother of God to which she is destined, raises her 
above all that is glorious in the nature of all the celestial choirs. It is 
from this unique title of Mother of God that she derives all the ad- 
vantages and inherits the grandeur of being above all other creatures, 
and it is this that fills heaven and earth with rejoicing at her birth. 


Of every outward blessing which the world calls fortune, the 
Blessed Virgin is almost entirely destitute. She is not born in a fine 
palace, nor is she clothed in rich garments; she does not make her 
entry into the world under a canopy, nor are crowds of officers and 
servants to be seen around her cradle. She begins to teach the lessons 
which her Divine Son will finish in the crib of Bethlehem. Mary in 
her lowly cradle teaches us to despise the vanities of the world, for 
she plainly tells us that outward pomp and fine apparel serve only to 
feed our human pride. Oh, how well does poverty attend the cradle 
of the Mother of that God-man who by His humility will overthrow the 
pride of the devil, who by His nakedness, weakness and poverty will 
shame the vanity of the world with its luxuries and superfluities! 

The riches of Our Lady are all in her soul. “All the glory of the 
King’s Daughter is within” (Ps. 44:14). It is within her that God 
shows His generosity; it is there He has displayed all the treasures of 
His grace; for when Mary came into the world she was not, like the 
other children of Adam, defiled by the taint of original sin. She came 
forth from the womb of St. Anne, pure, holy, glorious, and adorned 
with all the celestial gifts that were befitting her Divine Maternity. 

With what joy and gratitude we should celebrate the birthday of 
the Virgin Mary, our Queen and our Mother! With what fervor we 
_ should thank God for the mercies and privileges He has showered upon 

her, and how confidently we should implore her intercession in our be- 
half! The Church in the Divine Office of the feast indicates the glad- 
ness with which we “celebrate the most worthy birth of the glorious 
Virgin Mary, who obtained the dignity of a mother and did not lose 
the spotlessness of a virgin.” She reminds us that the birth of the 
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Virgin-Mother of God was a message of joy to the world, for out of 
her pure bosom arose the Sun of Justice, even Christ, our God, who 
has taken away the curse and brought a blessing, who has confounded 
death and given to us everlasting life. 





“And the Virgin’s Name Was Mary!” 


(Luke 1:27) 


\#S there anyone who, having loved and honored the holy 
name of Mary, has not experienced what St. Ephrem 
has written of this name with such fervor? That it is 
really the heavenly star which shines through the sur- 
rounding darkness, reminding us of God? That it is 
~ truly the harbor of refuge, wherein those who are threat- 
ened with danger can take shelter? How often when violently tempted 
by the evil one have we not been strengthened by invoking the name 
of Mary, for is not Mary the Ark of the Covenant and our Mediatrix? 
Many and many a time has not Mary, through her powerful intercession, 
made our peace with God, whom we have so often offended by our re- 
peated falls, because she is the Help of the Afflicted and the Consolation 
of the wretched? 


In praising the name of Mary, the Church on earth enters into a 
holy rivalry with the Church in heaven. From its very beginning, 
Catholicity, by a natural instinct, has striven to honor Mary. The 
devotion of the early ages was expressed in crude images of the Blessed 
Virgin scratched or painted on the walls of the catacombs, and in the 
repetition of her name on the tombs of the saints. The saints and 
doctors of the following centuries were most eloquent when speaking 
and writing on this favorite theme. One could compile an entire li- 
brary of books with citations from them. Then when the beauty of 
ritual and ceremony came into the life of the Church, these holy rites 
were gilded and lit up with the name of Mary. The Mass, the supreme 
act of worship of Christendom, is fragrant with this Name. As the 
Divine Office came to be recited by priests and clerics, her praise was 
woven into its hymns, its antiphons and lessons, so that all who pray 
the Office repeat many times a day the sweet Name of Mary. When 
great cathedrals began to blossom like lilies in the soil of Europe, the 
loveliest spot in them, after the chapel of the Blessed Sacrament, was 
the Lady Chapel, within which was honored the statue of the Mother of 
God. When Christian art blossomed to its fulness, the summit of its 
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achievements was the Madonnas, those most moving and human, yet 
spiritual and heavenly visions of the Mother and the Child. 

After her Divine Son, Mary has become the most glorious figure 
in human history. People constantly crowd to places consecrated to 
God under her name because those who invoke her find relief in every 





Mary, the Virgin 


kind of human misery. And why should not the holy name of Mary 
be so salutary, since it is so nearly allied to the Savior? Whoever speaks 
of the Mother of the Redeemer, speaks of a priceless treasure which en- 
closes within itself the infinite wealth of the Father of mercies and the 
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remedy for every ill. God wishes that all graces should come to us 
through Mary, and has made her our Mediatrix. 

Would you know what a host of graces are enclosed in the name 
of Mary? See what a treasure of heavenly riches God has enclosed 
in her chaste womb! Who amongst us, if he could see the sacred 
persons of Jesus and His holy Mother, would not immediately throw 
himself at their feet, and after embracing them, pour out his heart to 
them? We can no longer have their bodily presence, but we can keep 
the thought of them in our mind, impress it on our memory, engrave 
their Names on our heart, invoke them often, and frequently pronounce 
them with respect and love. 

The old philosophers believed that names were but the representa- 
tion of things; that they recalled to mind the idea and form, and that 
men had: invented their use in order that we might, in a way, place 
persons before our eyes, notwithstanding distance or time. By means 
of a name we give to things a new being. We recall persons who are 
near or who are far off. We summon them when we will. Should we 
not then have the blessed names of Jesus and Mary ever on our lips? 
Such would be the case if we had them deeply engraven on our hearts. 

Mary! O Name so many times attacked, but always victorious, 
ever glorious! Mary! O Name always beneficial to my soul, which 
tranquilizes my fears, which helps me in my trouble! Every day I will 
pronounce it, and to it I will add the sacred Name of Jesus. The Son 
will remind me of the Mother, and the Mother will remind me of the 
Son. When I breathe my last sigh may these holy Names be on my 
lips, the Names of blessing and salvation. O Mary! fill us with the 
love of your holy Name! 





Your Flame of Faith and Cove 


The secret of the vigil light can be expressed in the idea that ac- 
tions speak louder than words. It is a touching act of faith and love to 
burn a vigil light before a favorite shrine. It gives the prayer of the 
heart outward expression. It provides an opportunity to make a little 
sacrifice, in a small way, like the sacrifices of bread, turtle doves, etc., 
under the Old Law. 

Would you like to burn a vigil light in honor of the many saints 
whose relics are enshrined in our Relic Chapel —or in honor of the 
Holy Cross, the Virgin Mary, or some individual saint? The usual 
offering of 10¢ for vigil lights may be sent to : — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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OR He hath given His Angels charge over thee to keep 
thee in all thy ways. In their hands they shall bear 
thee up, lest thou dash thy foot against a stone” (Ps. 90: 
11,12). “Are they not all ministering spirits, sent for 
service, for the sake of those who shall inherit salva- 
tion?” (Heb. 1:14.) Holy Scripture, in these passages, 

as well as in many others of both the Old and the New Testament, re- 

veals God’s loving Providence and care for us here on earth through 
the ministrations of His Angels. The Angels hold a middle position 
between God and man, for which reason they have a greater share in 
the perfections of God than do men. “Wherefore,” says St. Thomas, 

“the Divine enlightenments and revelations are conveyed from God to 

men by Angels.” 

The assistance given to men through the ministry of Angels is of 
a very definite and practical kind. It is very common for man to make 
mistakes, so common that it has given rise to the adage: “To err is 
human.” Human intelligence is manifold, since from various sensible 
objects we gather into one, as it were, an intelligible truth. It is also 
changeable, since, by comparing and abstracting, it passes from one 
thing to another, from the known to the unknown. Again, it is de- 
fectible, through admixture of imagination and sense, as the errors of 
men testify. 

These facts are not true of the angelic intelligence. The knowl- 
edge of the Angels is uniform, because they receive the knowledge of 
truth from the one fount of all truth, God Himself. Their knowledge 
is also unchangeable, because they see the truth about things not by 
reasoning from effect to cause, or from cause to effect, but by simple 
intuition. It is also indefectible, since they see intuitively the very 
natures or essences of things in themselves, and hence they cannot err 
in their knowledge. Humans, on the contrary, learn the nature of a 
thing from its qualities and effects. Hence, the Angels enlighten, guide 
and protect us according to God’s designs and plan for our salvation, 
and we act wisely in placing ourselves in their care. 





Theologians commonly teach that every member of the human 
race, at the moment when the soul is infused into the body, is en- 
trusted to the keeping of some particular Angel, and that this Angel 
remains his guardian until death, whether the child grows into a sinner 
or a saint, a pagan or a Christian. Christ died for all men. His re- 
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demptive Death extended to every 
human soul and is fulfilled in that 
soul if it makes use of the graces 
it receives. It is not unreason- 
able, then, that God should send 
to every individual a protecting 
Angel. Salvation so dearly gained 
deserves such an extraordinary 
Fay ¢ measure. 

The Spirit who has been appointed our Angel Guardian is our 
nearest, and ought to be our dearest friend. This Angel Guardian ever 
exhorts us to avoid evil and to do good. God tells us in the Book of 
Exodus that we are to “take notice of him, and hear his voice.” Every- 
one making proper use of his free will can avoid evil, but this does 
not happen easily or perfectly, as is evident from our frequent falls into 
sin, sometimes even serious sins. There are numerous occasions for 
the Angels to assist us in our moral conduct, considering the misuse 
we so often make of the graces God gives us. Perhaps it is the action 
of our Guardian Angel that helps us to make use of God’s actual graces 
when we do profit by them. 

God, of course, could protect and guide us without any inter- 
mediary aides, but He is pleased to have His creatures co-operate with 
Him in His loving Providence. To the holy Angels He has assigned 
the noblest and sublimest task of aiding the work of saving immortal 
souls. Little children, especially after baptism, seem to be an object of 
the tender solicitude of the angelic spirits. Per- 
haps it is due to this intimate companionship with 
heaven’s messengers that adults commonly expe- 
rience a salutary influence in the presence of chil- 
dren. Our Lord Himself tells us that children en- 
joy a special protection against spiritual dangers. 








' The Catholic doctrine of the Guardian Angels is most consoling, 
but it should not make us lessen our own effort for salvation. Rather, 
it would seem that it imposes a more serious obligation on each indi- 
vidual of so conducting himself as to be worthy of angelic assistance. 
Not even an Angel can assist one who perversely persists in conducting 
himself at odds with the law of God. Persons devoted to their Guard- 
ian Angel have often experienced wonderful graces received through 
their mediation. . It is a precious thing to love and venerate the holy 
Guardian Angels. 

While we venerate and remember these blessed protectors of man, 
we shall do well to remember, too, and to pray to those other Angels, 
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greater still in number, who abide before the throne of God in heaven, 
giving Him unceasing worship while we wake and while we sleep. 
There, in countless array, are the Angels and Archangels, the Powers 
and Dominations, the Principalities and Thrones, the Virtues, the Cheru- 
bim and Seraphim — all the nine choirs of glorious spirits. They dwell 
forever, exulting before God’s face, while from their harmonious com- 
pany there rises always that great chant of praise and exultation in 
which join unceasingly the voices of the blessed and to which we hope 
that in God’s good time our song also may be added: “Holy, Holy, Holy, 
Lord God of Sabaoth. Heaven and earth are full of Thy glory!” 
So may we enjoy the friendship and intercession of the holy Angels 
here on earth, until we pass to that unspeakably more glorious and in- 
timate friendship of heaven.* 


Novena 
to the 
Holy Angels 
September 23 to October 1 





UR Annual Novena in honor of the ANGELS will be commenced in 

our four Eucharistic Sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration on 
September 23d and will end on October Ist, the day preceding the feast 
of the Guardian Angels. Our good friends and readers are invited to 
join us in these nine days of prayer when we ask these heavenly Spirits 
to become in a particular way our intercessors and offer our prayers 
and good works to God in union with their own. Their ardent love 
of God causes them also to love us mortals, in whose souls they behold 
the image of God, and whom they recognise as their future associates 
in heaven, so our confidence in them can never be misplaced. 

Petitions sent to us for the novena will be placed on the Exposition 
Altar. 

The Glory be to the Father recited nine times in honor of the 
Nine Choirs of Angels is suggested as a fitting novena prayer. What- 
ever your needs of soul and body, material or spiritual, go with con- 
fidence to the holy Angels. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





*For an increased knowledge and love of your devoted Angel 
Guardian read our booklet “Our Heavenly Companions,’ and learn 
also how to honor him. 10¢ 
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“O Lord of Hosts” 


By Rev. Daniel Sullivan, S.S.S. 


Second discourse on the occasion of the Diamond Jubilee Celebration of 
Perpetual Adoration by the Benedictine Sisters of Clyde, Mo., June 7-9, 1953 


“My heart longs and faints for the courts of the Lord...Blessed are they 
who dwell in the house of the Lord. They shall praise Him forever and ever” 
(Ps. 83:1,5). ' 

Right Reverend Father Abbot, Reverend Fathers, dear Sisters, Friends of 
the Community. 


rom the shades of the past, awakened by the magic wand of 

memory, seventy-five years rise up before us, — seventy-five years 
of uninterrupted adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament by the Bene- 
dictine Sisters of Clyde — the longest period of uninterrupted adora- 
tion by any Community in America. Seventy-five years in the glorious 
history of the Benedictine Order is not a long stretch of time, for 
that Order has already celebrated the 14th centenary of its varied and 
fruitful existence. But here in America it is a long period, and so 
it is fitting that it be marked by some such solemn service as we are 
present at today: the Eucharistic Sacrifice, the sacrifice of Thanks- 
giving, this magnificent Pontifical High Mass, in which is summed up 
all the beauty of the Catholic liturgy. It is only fitting that we praise 
the God of heaven for the harvest of love and sanctity garnered here 
during three quarters of a century, and pray Him that the harvests 
of the future be not unequal to those of the past in beauty and in 
richness. 

It was on this spot, dear Sisters, that seventy-five years ago, your 
beloved founders, that brave band of pathfinders, began here in the 
wilderness of the West that noble work which has since assumed such 
gigantic proportions. Theirs was a generous conception, a conception 
that could only spring from unselfish hearts, from hearts that yearned 
not so much to benefit self, as, in an ecstasy of unselfishness, to lavish 
such benefits as man can lavish on the Eucharistic God who has con- 
cealed not only His glorious Divinity, but even the very semblance of 
humanity in order to draw nearer, closer, to the hearts He wishes to 
save. From that generous conception has sprung up the work of the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. That work has grown 
and spread, and wherever there is found a Sanctuary of these Sisters, 
there, too, is found a center of Eucharistic life and service. And be- 
cause God has blessed this work, vocations have increased, and as the 
work goes on, these cenacles of Perpetual Adoration will, please God, 
spread not only throughout our land, but beyond the borders of this 
country, that God may continue to receive that worship which is the 
creature’s very existence. 

Your Rule calls for prayer and labor — Ora et labora — and how 
you have labored during these seventy-five years! This magnificent 
place with its wonderful development is a witness to it. How you have 
prayed! God only knows the magnitude of the prayers that have 
risen heavenward here during these years: the collective corporate 
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prayer of the Holy Mass and Divine Office in choir and the private 
prayer of Holy Adoration, flowing unceasingly, day and night, a vast 
chorus of praise, adoration, thanksgiving and reparation, rising like 
the sound of mighty waters to the very footstool of the Throne upon 
which He sits to whom belong glory and benediction forever. Thus 
it is only fitting that we remember this occasion and remember at 
the same time those who have labored to bring it about. 


The Most Tremendous Fact in the World 


The Real Presence of our God and Savior, of the very Son of God 
in our midst, is, when we come to think about it, the most tremendous 
fact in all the world. It is a fact which has ever been to the unbeliever 
and the scoffer an enigma and a stumbling block; but it is a fact which, 
weaving its mystic spell around the believer, hushes his soul into 
deepest adoration, thrilling and at times piercing it with an ecstasy 
of rapture. That loving Presence of our God among us is the central sun 
of our Catholic religion, around which all the rest revolves as so many 
planets. It is the hearthstone around which the Catholic family gath- 
ers, round which it fosters the sacred, historic memories of nineteen 
centuries. It invests our churches and chapels with a beautiful and 
mystic character, making them havens of peace and holiness. This 
is the difference between the humblest Catholic chapel and the most 
magnificent non-Catholic temple. When we enter the latter, we feel 
at once that despite its perfection and symmetry of architecture, it 
is bare, empty, dead. It is like a home that has been closed for the 
summer when the parents and children have gone away; it is not 
tenanted. We feel that the Blessed Virgin Mary is not here, that the 
saints are not here —and all because the Center, the Soul,.of that 
building is not here— there is no Eucharistic Presence. But how 
different when we enter the humblest Catholic chapel and see the 
sanctuary lamp telling us of the Divine Guest! We do not notice the 
architecture nor the decorations. It is always beautiful, however hum- 
ble, because it is a home — the home of the homeless Babe of Bethle- 
hem. Blot out the Eucharistic Presence and the whole tone of our 
devotional life becomes immediately different and radically different. 
Blot it out and an appalling spiritual blackout will at once enshroud 
the world. Blot it out and all the wealth of gorgeous ritual and cere- 
monial becomes merely tawdry show and empty pomp because, di- 
vorced from the Eucharistic Presence, our Catholic worship is life- 
less and meaningless. Blessed then be the Faith that enables us to 
see with a sight clear as noonday vision the Presence here on the altar, 
the Presence under an humble veil, and to all but humble eyes, in- 
visible, of the great dread majesty of the Son of God. Blessed, too, 
be the faith that prompts us to lavish all the beauty that our poverty 
can furnish and to offer to Him the still more precious gifts of adoring 
hearts. And is it not a soul-stirring manifestation of this faith in the 
Eucharistic Presence that has brought you here today? not merely to 
sing the ‘“‘Te Deum” of your gratitude for the favors of the past seventy- 
five years, but rather, to rededicate yourselves to your glorious work 
of adoration, to renew your fealty, to proclaim your love, and to pledge 
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your undying efforts for the glory of your adorable Eucharistic King? 


Such is the place the Real Presence of our God occupies amid all 
the mysteries of our Catholic Faith. Merely to know and acknowledge 
this fact is surely a precious thing; but it is not mere knowledge that 
we are to seek, a knowledge which, while it might fill the mind, leaves 
the heart empty and untouched, but rather a knowledge that leads us 
on to love, nay more, 4 knowledge which is love, for ‘“‘God is Love.” 
That is the revelation the Holy Spirit has made to us in telling us of 
the inmost nature of our God, a revelation which is written large over 
the whole length and breadth of His dealings with the sons of men. 
For was it not Love that in the beginning drew man from very nothing- 
ness and impressed upon his brow the mark of innocence and sanctity? 
Was it not Love again that came to the rescue when man by his own 
infidelity had degraded his moral nature and forfeited his high dignity? 
Was it not Love that through four thousand years of seldom-relieved 
shame and faithlessness ever sought in patience and generosity to im- 
pose its gentle yoke on rebellious shoulders? And was it not Love, in 
fine, that made the great God of heaven leap from His eternal throne 
and, stooping down to His poor creatures, woo their hearts as only a 
Divine Lover could woo them, speaking to them not in His own lan- 
guage, the language of power and majesty, but in their own tongue — 
the language of affection, of yearning, of heart-hunger? And when at 
last, on Calvary’s heights, the Son of God had given that proof of love 
beyond which no man can go — greater love than this no man has, 
that a man lay down his life for his friend — when He had done this, 
would He immediately return to His Father in heaven? Would He re- 
turn, leaving only a reminiscence to later times, still shining sweetly 
but ever more dimly through the long vistas of the receding centuries? 
No! most emphatically no! Emmanuel— God with us —this was 
too great, this was too overwhelming a Gift to be lavished only on one 
little part of the earth, on one generation of mankind. It must be per- 
petuated, and perpetuated it was in the one Mystery that fits in with 
and admirably rounds out the whole amazing story of this Tremendous 
Lover’s quest for our souls, the Mystery of His Eucharistic Presence. 


The Mystery of Love Redounds to God’s Great Glory 


And why, we may lovingly ask, why did the great God of heaven 
choose to remain with us under the humble guise of a sacrament? 
There are many reasons, and we know not the Why of Divine Provi- 
dence. We know, first of all, that all God does is done for His own 
glory. We say in the Creed that for us men and for our salvation God 
became man, and that is true; but primarily it is always for the glory 
of God Himself. And so the great Eucharistic Sacrifice and Sacrament 
were instituted in the first place for the glory of God. The Eternal Son 
of God, who from everlasting ages had rested in the Father’s, bosom, 
who alone knew the Father, knew how worthy He was of adoration, 
of thanksgiving and of atonement for the sins committed against Him, 
knew also that He alone could give it. Thus like a giant He leapt 
from Bethlehem to Calvary, and then from Calvary to deeper depths — 
the Lover’s leap, the last leap, in which He practically crushed and 
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annihilated Himself into the lifeless form of bread and wine. This 
He did for the glory of His Father. All the sufferings from Gethsemane 
to Calvary were endured in order that His Father might receive some 
of the praise that was due Him. He saved us, He restored us to the 
favor of the Father, in order that we might be able to adore God, in 
order that we, in union with Christ, might be able to render Him the 
praise and thanksgiving which is His due. That is the reason for the 
multiplication of altars and priests. That is the reason why our High 
Priest enters the Holy of holies not once in the year but every day, 
and many times a day. 


A Divine Remedy 


If we ask why our God instituted this Sacrament of His Living 
Presence, we may see in it a Divine remedy for the two greatest evils 
that our race has been afflicted with from the beginning and that have 
been the cause of all the misfortune that has ever befallen us. In 
the first place, the institution of the Real Presence is the Divine remedy 
against forgetfulness of God, which is the greatest of all evils, though 
men do not seem to.pay any attention, do not seem to realize that it 
is spiritual suicide, that it is cutting themselves off from the only 
source of hope and salvation. Being the greatest of all evils, forget- 
fulness of God is the punishment for the greatest of all vices — pride. 
The beginning of the pride of man, says Holy Scripture, is to fall away 
from God, and we do not need to go back to the days of paganism to 
find the confirmation of this truth. We do not need to return to those 
pagan nations who grovelled in superstition, worshiping gods of stone 
and wood, whose lusts were often their only gods. We have only to 
turn to the Old Testament and there we see how unbelievably often 
the people of God forgot Him. Even though God was in their midst 
and walked among them, directing and guiding them, still they for- 
got Him time and again. He gave them His commands on tablets of 
imperishable stone, yet within a few moments they were forgotten and 
the people grovelled before dumb idols even within sight of the 
mountain of God. But since the coming of Christ, and it shall be so 
forever, the remembrance of God has never entirely abandoned man- 
kind. Not that we are any better than the people of the Old Testa- 
ment; not that evil, perverse minds are not endeavoring to obliterate 
from the memory of man all thought of God, but nowadays we have 
a Living Memorial of Himself, the most indestructible of all the me- 
morifals He could have left us of His Life and Passion and Death. Oh, 
He was so afraid that we would forget Him, forget all that He has 
done for us; and so He thought, what could He leave us as a souvenir 
of all that He had done, and there was nothing that He could have 
left us except Himself. This is the one indestructible monument. Not 
even the atom bomb can shatter the Eucharistic Presence. We may 
destroy, all the greatest monuments erected by man, we may destroy 
and obliterate every trace of Calvary, of Bethlehem — just as Monte 
Cassino was bombed and destroyed — but we cannot destroy the Eu- 
charistic Presence, because, like the grass in the spring, it will spring 
up perpetually. It is a Living Thing. On and on forever It goes, 
and so man will never be without the memory of God. 


Tabernacle and Purgatory 143 


But man is heir to another evil. Though we can never satisfac- 
torily explain it, there is within us a mysterious, strange hankering 
after forbidden pleasure, and sometimes its only attraction is the fact 
that it is forbidden. In the beginning God imposed on our first parents 
but one single command. He asked them to submit on only one single 
point; and yet so great was the attraction of the forbidden fruit that 
they fell and forfeited all their grace and dignity. That strange per- 
versity has been handed down from generation to generation, and, 
coupled with forgetfulness of God, has been the cause of all the evils 
that have overtaken our race. All those who turned away from God, 
who raised their hands to strange idols, who preferred the creature to 
the Creator, were delivered over to the captivity of their own corrupt 
hearts. A terrible punishment, but a punishment proportionate to the 
crime, and a punishment that will be dealt out even more severely to 
our Christian people than to those who lived in the days of pagan cap- 
tivity, because today we have no excuse. We have always at hand a 
remedy against the attacks of concupiscence. Concupiscence today, 
especially in our 20th century, and in our land, may be summed up 
in one word —sensuality — sensuality, the feverish, passionate crav- 
ing for the pleasures of sense. That is the evil of our day. Today, 
as in the days when God destroyed the world, it is given over to the 
things of the flesh. That is the great idol of the 20th century; we 
adore the flesh. All our industry, science and art tend towards one 
thing only — the glorification of the corrupt flesh of man. 


The Timeliness of Perpetual Adoration 


Looking about us we see, indeed, that our newspapers, magazines 
and books, our moving pictures, radio and television are being used as 
means of corruption, all appealing only to the senses, all tending to 
destroy the bulwarks of decency and purity in the soul. When we 
see all this, we realize the magnificent timeliness of your vocation, 
the providential mission which is yours, of bringing to the world the 
message of comfort, the strength and power of the Eucharist, when it 
is trembling on the brink of the abyss of modern paganism, far worse 
than the old paganism, according to the maxim: ‘“‘The corruption 
of the best is the worst.’’ How inspiring and encouraging it must be 
to you to realize that God is using you, and through you, the same 
means He employed in the first centuries to arrest the progress of 
corruption. Just as it was through their being nourished upon the 
Body and Blood of the Immaculate Lamb in the Holy Eucharist that 
the great saints of pagan Rome were saved from the corruption in 
which they lived, resembling flowers plucked from stagnant waters and 
placed upon the altars of the Church, so, too, if the people of today 
are saved from the corruption in which we live, it will only be in and 
through the Eucharist. From the fact of feeding frequently upon the 
Immaculate Body of Christ they will be mightily strengthened against 
the seductions of the pagan world. You see the wonderful timeliness 
and providential mission that is yours! In an age which adores cor- 
rupt flesh your vocation calls you to adore the virginal Flesh of the 
Virgin’s Son, to come before Our Lord, the Source of holiness and 
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purity, in order to obtain from Him the strength to withstand the 
ravages of this pagan atmosphere. For, like the dust storms which 
sweep across our western plains, this atmosphere of sensuality vitiates 
the air around us, penetrates everywhere, even behind closed doors, 
even into our monasteries and convents, and so we must be fortified 
against it. 

Do you see the wonder of, your mission? Think of those young 
girls and women of pagan times. I thought of them this morning when 
I said Mass over the holy relics of three of them-—these young 
women of pagan Rome, living in a very cesspool of corruption, trans- 
formed in a moment into saints of God through partaking of the Im- 
maculate Body of Christ. That fact we celebrate daily in Holy Mass, 
in the Canon, with their melodious names, like a glorious litany: 
Felicitas and Perpetua, Agatha, Lucy, Agnes, Cecilia and Anastasia, 
all snatched from the rottenness of paganism and commemorated today 
in that same Sacrifice which nourished them unto eternal life. 

Thus, the conclusion for all of us is this: Since we must neces- 
sarily live in an atmosphere tainted and vitiated by moral corruption, 
since we cannot escape it, the only thing to do is to strengthen 
ourselves against it by coming frequently to the Eucharistic Christ, 
not only receiving Him often in Holy Communion, but coming before 
Him, kneeling before Him, in order to rekindle the flame of our faith 
and strengthen the fire of our love. We need to come constantly into 
contact with our Eucharistic King. And so during these happy, holy 
days, while thanking God for the innumerable benefits which have 
crowded our lives, let us not forget those who built so magnificently, 
those who planned this Sanctuary—-men and women like Mother 
Mary Anselma and Father Luke. Let us remember them and all 
whose hallowed dust still is found among you. Today they are re- 
joicing with you. Today from the courts of heaven they join their 
joy and thanksgiving with yours, praying that the glory which is 
theirs now, may one day be yours. They pray for those who kneel 
today where they once knelt, that these, too, may one day behold 
face to face in the unclouded vision of glory Him whom they now 
adore veiled in the Sacrament of His Love. Amen. 


To Everyone Everywhere 


Any financial assistance you can give to help pay off the debt re- 
maining on our Perpetual Adoration Sanctuary in Kansas City, Missouri 
will be deeply appreciated and merit for yourself a share in the un- 
ceasing prayers offered in all our Eucharistic Sanctuaries. It will en- 
able us also to look forward to establishing a fifth Sanctuary of Per- 
petual Adoration which we have long been forced to defer, though ur- 
gently pressed by several Bishops who desire such a Sanctuary in their 
diocese. We kindly ask you, too, to remember the building Fund and 
Vocations to our Congregation in your prayers. Even the smallest 
offerings will help BUILD UP a fund which will help to BUILD a new 
Sanctuary. Gifts may be sent to: — 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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(tee the Day and: (tee the Night 


Oe Oe oe te ee 


OVE is the gift of self. Our Lord has instituted the 
Sacrament of the Altar wherein He gives the Gift of 
Himself, because His love for the children of men 
knows no limit. Because He loves, He looks for lov- 
ing souls who will find no greater happiness than to 
be in His Presence, adoring, praising, atoning for sin 

and neglect, petitioning for graces. This is the vocation of the Bene- 

dictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, who may be likened to the 
watchmen of Jerusalem: “Upon thy walls, O Jerusalem, I have appoint- 
ed watchmen all the day and all the night. They shall never be silent!” 

That this praise and adoration may never be silent, but be spread 
even to new sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration, the Divine Bridegroom 
of souls, seeking His watchmen “in the multitude of the people,” ex- 
tends a loving invitation to His chosen ones, saying: “Make haste, my 
love, my beloved one, and come! Summer is now past. Arise, my 
love, my beautiful one, and come!” (Cf. Cant. 2:10-12.) 

Young ladies (preferably between the ages of 16 and 28,) who 
feel an attraction for the vocation of a Benedictine Sister of Perpetual 
Adoration are invited to send for explanatory literature on our life and 
work. Inquiries may be addressed to: — 


Reverend Mother Mary Carmelita, O.S.B., Prioress General, 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








The Symbol of Salvation 


$7 
HE feast of the Exaltation of the Cross, September 14, reminds us that 
the Holy Cross of Jesus Christ, our Redeemer, is the symbol of eternal 
hope and salvation. As sincere Christians we “glory in the Cross of Christ” 
with St. Paul because “‘in it is our salvation, life and resurrection!" How wrong 
it is to look upon the Cross as a reminder of death and sufferings only, to see 
the shadows and close one’s eyes to the light. No other symbol in the history 
of humankind means so much to us; no other has about it so many memories 
of abiding truth and value. For the Cross is not only a symbol. It.is a pledge 
and proof of man’s greatness, and of his release from bondage to enjoy eternal 
freedom in God! The Cross is a reminder that the “Word was made Flesh,” 
and for the space of thirty-three years dwelt amongst us, and then on the Holy 
Rood offered up His life's Blood for our redemption from the slavery of sin and 
the devil, and for our regeneration to the life of grace and to eternal life. 
What, then, can compare with it in dignity, sublimity and unchanging worth! 
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The Fourth “R” 


4 HE beginning of the new school year focuses at- 
tention once more on the three “R’s.” But it is 
the fourth “R” which deserves most attention 
from Catholic parents, whether their children 
be of grade school, high school or college age. 
This fourth “R” — Religion — was perhaps not 
included in the old verse, “reading, ‘riting, and 
‘rithmetic,” because it was taken for granted. 
In a country as education-minded as ours, the 
opening of school and college is an important 
occasion, and it should be, for, as it has been said, “as go the schools, 
so goes the nation.” Upon American education depends the American 
way of life.} But, unfortunately, we can no longer take that fourth and 
most vital “R” for granted, for no longer is it considered fundamental 
to all training and education. Not only is it no longer taught in our 
schools, but it is avoided, derided, scoffed at by avowedly atheistic and 
agnostic professors. How, then, can we ask these blind leaders to 
launch our children on citizenship in a democracy, when they cannot 
equip them with those inner controls of faith and conscience without 
which democracy is merely a conflict of wills? As a former Supreme 
Court Justice has said: “No Government is any stronger than its homes 
and schools, and they are no stronger than the religion in them.” 

This truth makes it very important that American parents give 
careful attention to the choice of a school for their children. Catholic 
parents have, in fact, an obligation in conscience to make the right 
choice and to weigh their reasons for it seriously. Foremost among 
the reasons to be considered in selecting the right school for Catholic 
children is the objective of the school’s educational program. Our 
children deserve more than mere basic knowledge in secular subjects 
and social graces; they deserve, above all, acquaintance with and prep- 
aration for the ultimate goal of life — eternal happiness with God, our 
Creator. For this reason alone — the education of the whole person 
— Catholic parents should send their children to a Catholic schools. 
It is difficult to over-stress the obligation Catholic parents have of pro- 
viding this well-rounded, complete education, and it is not exaggera- 
tion to say that they will have to answer to God for any neglect in this 
regard. 

Without training in the basic truths of the Christian religion, truths 
fundamental to all men and to every way of life, no education can he 
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adequate or complete. Not only does the Catholic school teach these 
truths, but it makes them the core of the curriculum, the spinal column 
of the vital organism of learning. Religion integrates all the subjects 
of the curriculum into a unified whole. Just as,long-ago, by a roadside 
in Judea, Christ gathered the children about Him, so now in the 
Catholic school He reaches out from the center of the curriculum to 
draw them once more to His Heart. In the Catholic school Christ is 
no exile. In this regard it was not a Catholic priest or educator but 
a layman who neted the contradiction ofa school where the truths of 
religion are not taught; This well-known editor-of-a famous. Journal 
wrete: “Is it not an ironical and paradoxical absurdity that our public 
primary education carefully eliminates from its curriculum all informa- 
tion as to the one thing upon which our whole theory of government 
and our elemental liberties depend, namely, religion? The result is 
that the boy or girl whose education is wholly confined to the public 
school system is unable to offer a logical defense of the very first prin- 
ciples upon which the loyalty he or she professes to our flag is founded! 
Find a trace of sense or reason in that!” 


Our Catholic schools are, therefore, a bulwark of patriotism and 
democracy in which the highest ideals of good citizenship, social justice, 
racial equality and service are taught along with the arts and sciences, 
as much by example and atmosphere as by words. Daily in them is 
stressed the truth that one must be a good citizen to be a good Catholic. 
The love of God and of country go hand in hand, and it is the work of 
the Catholic school to equip its students with an enduring understand- 
ing and appreciation of this twofold love and loyalty. True, the study 
of ethics, sociology and civics asks of a boy or girl that he or she be- 
come a good neighbor and a |aw-abiding citizen, but these subjects do 
not provide effective reasons or sanctions for the observance of the 
moral law in times of stress and temptation. When it appears to be of 
advantage to steal, when a lie seems to provide an easy way of escape 
from difficulties, when passion surges and demands illicit gratification, 
only the knowledge and love of an all-seeing, all-knowing and all- 
merciful God is sufficient to prevent a moral downfall. It is the teach- 
ing of religion which makes man’s conscience sensitive to the moral 
law. 


We have witnessed in our times the fearful results of the atheistic 
and materialistic teaching in the schools of Russia and Russian domi- 
nated countries. We are witnessing today the spiritual illiteracy result- 
ing from the secularized teaching which seven eighths of our own 
American children receive in the, majority of our public schools. And 
yet we realize that the object of all teaching is and must be to insti! a 
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knowledge of the true, the good and the beautiful: to train the mind 
to know it, the will to choose it and the heart to love it, that after- 
wards the person may come to the possession of the one perfect Truth, 
Beauty and Goodness which is God. Truly, as former President Calvin 
Coolidge said: “We do not need more national development, we need 
more spiritual power. We do not need more knowledge, we need more 
character. We do not need more law, we need pore, religion.” Eet 
the Catholic_parent-be-assured that the best place for his child to obtain 
this power, this character and this religion is the Catholic School. 


Riel, 





September and Hfterwards 


AMW- 


7 EPTEMBER means the reopening of school and college. 
It is an important time of the year — a time when eager 
young minds stand on the threshold of knowledge, ready 
to be filled with the best that art and science can give. 
But far more important is the filling of their souls with 
the knowledge and love of the God who created them. 
For this knowledge, more than school is necessary; the 
home must also play its part, indeed, the most important 
part. Few better aids to the building of mature characters and God- 
directed wills can be found than a plentiful supply of good Catholic 
literature in the home. To emphasize the importance of the life of 
the spirit in an age engulfed in materialism, to offset the poison of 
the godless, cheap and lewd literature of today, sound Catholic reading 
matter in every Catholic home is a vital necessity. 

For this purpose we should like to offer our magazine “Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory,” which is nearing its Golden Jubilee of publica- 
tion. Its varied and interesting articles will enable your children and 
yourselves to answer the challenges faced by all Catholics in their con- 
tacts with others, while its distinctive illustrations and clear-cut designs 
and printing make it a pleasure to read. Persons of every age enjoy 
it, as their letters testify. 

As a premium for new and renewal subscriptions in September, 
the month of the Cross, we are happy to offer lovely sepia prints of 
the Crucifixion or of our Sorrowful Mother. 

Subscription price, only $1.00. Canada and foreign countries, $1.25. 





Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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Bur Lady of Compassion 









7h) ae 

OST Catholics are aware, at least vaguely, that our Blessed 
Mother has a special feast to honor her Sorrows, which is 
celebrated on the 15th of September. Many of them have 
seen at one time or another the quaint little pictures or 
ancient engravings of the Virgin-Mother with her heart 
pierced by seven small swords. Many have also heard of or 
attended the increasingly popular Sorrowful Mother No- 

%) venas. But how many have really thought deeply about 
=Us= the meaning of Mary’s sorrows, especially that agonizing sor- 
"row of the death of her first-born Son on Calvary which at 
the same time witnessed the birth of all mankind as her children? | 

John, the Apostle and friend dearest to Christ’s Heart, stood with 
Mary, now his Mother, beneath the Cross, but Mary had another son 
there too; another son who reached heaven long before John did, a son 
who reached it almost hand-in-hand with her First-born, a son who 
was one of the first fruits of Christ’s Passion and her own com-pas- 
sion, a son who, having been a thief all his life, at the last minute stole 
heaven, too, with the help of her whom we call “Refuge of Sinners.” 

It is this other son of Mary’s, this Dismas, the “good thief,” who 
can perhaps best help us to realize and appreciate in some little degree 
the intensity of Mary’s Sorrows and the fruit of this sorrow in our own 
lives. Hanging on the cross to the right of Jesus’ cross, dying in a 
rending agony of tortured limbs and burning thirst, Dismas from his 
gibbet could see Mary standing with her little company at the foot of 
her Son’s Cross. Even with his swollen and dust-filled eyes, Dismas 
could see this one oasis of silence in the noisy, cursing rabble that 
surrounded Golgotha, this one pure center of compassion in the welter 
of exultant Pharisees, indifferent passers-by, jesting soldiers and curi- 
ous, ranting on-lookers. And seeing it, he must have wondered, as he 
hung there, with too little strength left to curse the mob in his turn, 
why this woman stood there, unsupported in her obvious anguish, 
saying nothing, her eyes never leaving the bleeding, spent Figure on 
the center Cross. He must have wondered why she did not cry out 
or moan, or at least weep softly as the other woman who clutched the 
feet of the Man on the middle Cross was ‘doing. But she did none 
of these things; she only stood there, as the high priest stood when 
he was about to offer sacrifice at the altar. Turning his head at the 
price of terrible pain, Dismas must have looked then at this Man who 
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hung dying beside him. His head, thorn-crowned and spattered with 
blood, was bowed on His breast; dark red streams ran down from the 
gaping holes in wrists and ankles. But who was He, what was He, to 
call forth such devotion, such silent agony as that on the face of the 
woman who stood there looking up at Him? 

Then Dismas noticed, gazing longer at the woman, that there was 
more than anguish in her eyes; there was acceptance, peace. Sorrow 
had driven the color from her face, but there was tranquility in the 
gaze riveted on the central Figure. Suddenly the bloodless lips of the 
Crucified opened and the listening thief heard the words: “Woman, 
behold thy son.” The figures at the foot of the Cross moved, and Dis- 
‘mas saw the woman stretch out one hand to the young man at her 
side, who took it reverently in his. Then surely, — we can guess it 
from the words he spoke soon afterward — there was born in the heart 
of the thief, the wish that he, too, might touch her hand, that she might 
look on him as she was looking now at John, that some of the peace, 
the resignation that enwrapped them, might find its way to him. 
Jarringly at that moment, the thief on the other side of Jesus began 
to curse Him. And, gasping with the effort it cost him, Dismas 
turned to him and said: “Dost thou not fear even God, seeing that 
thou art under the same sentence? And we indeed, justly, for we are 
receiving what our deeds deserved; but this man has done nothing 
wrong.” Mary’s eyes, alight with gratitude, must have been his reward 
for this admission, for turning to Jesus, Dismas made the supreme 
and perhaps the only act of faith and love of his entire life: “Lord, 
remember me when Thou comest into Thy kingdom.” And Jesus said 
to him: “Amen, I say to thee, this day thou shalt be with Me in para- 
dise.” A dying thief had found the Gate of heaven and his Mother in 
the last gift of her dying Son. 

As Dismas, then, was a child of Mary’s sorrow, so are we all the 
fruit of her suffering, brought forth in pain and travail on Calvary. 
And so, too, have we a claim on her; surely we may claim her as our 
refuge, our harbor, in the storms of trial and sorrow which overwhelm 
us during life. Long ago, St. Bernard told us to “look to the star, call 
on Mary,” in times of peril and distress. Mary is ever the beacon 
light, the shining Star of the Sea, especially when this sea is the bitter 
one of sorrow. God loved Mary more, infinitely more, than any other 
of His creatures, yet He laid on her the heaviest of His crosses, making 
of her the Queen and model of Martyrs. Then, in our own hours of 
grief, let us turn to her, the Mother of the Crucified and Comfortress 
of the Afflicted, for help and consolation; yes, let us turn to our Sor- 
rowful Mother, to our Lady of Compassion. 
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The Prisoners of the King 
True Love Brooks No Delay 


y EVERAL of Our Lord’s miracles wrought on the 
evening of the Sabbath have one characteristic cir- 
cumstance in common which in a special way can 
be applied to our efforts to relieve the suffering 
souls in purgatory. This common feature is that 
the poor sufferers were brought to Him, as soon as 
the sun had set, by eager friends who did not wait or delay one moment 
more than necessary after the legal Sabbath rest had expired. 





As we know, twilight in Palestine is very short and there was 
therefore very little time for transporting the sick from one part of 
the city to another, and for the leisurely healing of them by our Savior, 
who laid His hands on each one singly. But the charitable zeal of the 
sufferers’ friends would not allow them to wait until morning, and 
often it must have been late at night before the last of the sufferers 
had been relieved. It was well for them, too, that their friends and 
dear ones had been so eager to procure their speedy cure, for Our 
Lord frequently arose very early in the morning and went out to some 
desert place to pray, and did not return to the city afterwards, so the 
sufferers would have gone unaided had it not been for the eagerness 
and promptitude of their friends in bringing them to Him, despite the 
lateness of the hour and the great throngs who frequently gathered 
about Him. How grateful must have been the hearts of those thus 
cured as they gave warm thanks to the quick charity which had brought 
them to Our Lord’s feet! 

This quickness in acts of mercy and charity might well be set 
before us as an example to spur us on to a like promptitude. It does 
not surprise us that seeing the faith and eagerness of these people, Our 
Lord poured out a large measure of His bounty upon them. Indeed the 
language of the Evangelists would seem to justify us in thinking that 
Christ left no one unhealed who was brought to Him. In any case it 
appears certain that Our Lord richly rewarded that beautiful virtue of 
promptness which is so dear to Him. 

This virtue may be said in some measure to reflect His own way 
of working great effects and changes in a moment, accompanied by the 
most perfect calm and tranquility, qualities which ever characterize the — 
most mighty and instantaneous works of God. In some respects, it is 
true, God appears to us to be infinitely patient and deliberate, biding 
His time, as we say, and letting years or decades go by until the mo- 
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ment which He has chosen arrives. And then — silently, swiftly, in a 
second — His works are done. We are to imitate, if we may put it so, 
His patience and deliberateness by not acting until our path is plain 
and His will clear to us; but then it is up to us also to emulate His 
swiftness, allowing no further delay in carrying out the good work con- 
ceived by His inspiration; forall that we have to do must be done in 
time, and time is a thing which we can never command — the moment 
passes way, the opportunity is lost. All the good that we can accom- 
plish depends for its performance and perfection on the grace of God, 
and grace is another thing which we can never depend upon at a 
future moment if we do not use it while we have it. We cannot tell 
it to wait or come again tomorrow. Thus one of the great beauties in 
the perfection of the work of the saints is the promptness of their 
actions which are guided by Him whose Spirit brooks no least delay 
in the works of His grace. This promptness consists in perfect cor- 
respondence to Divine grace in the use of the occasions of virtue which 
present themselves, and has nothing of impetuosity or hurry about it; 
for it consists as much in not doing things before their time as in 
doing them at the right time and not later. 


Among al! the exercises and acts of virtue which are to be done 
swiftly and at once, after the pattern of God’s works, the chief are 
works of justice, of charity and of fidelity. Thus, not to pay wages or 
debts at the right time, to delay the fulfilment of a promise or to put 
off an act of charity toward God, our own soul, or our neighbor’s good, 
may have very serious consequences. We find St. James, for example, 
reproaching the rich and threatening them with severe punishment 
for keeping back the wages of their laborers. Any debt that we owe to 
man or God, such as the debt of penance and satisfaction or of a vow 
and promise, comes under that urgent instruction of Our Lord in the 
Sermon on the Mount, where He says “Come to terms with thy op- 
ponent quickly while thou art with him on the way, lest he deliver thee 
to the judge, and the judge to the officer and thou be cast into prison. 
Amen I say to thee, thou wilt not come out from it until thou hast paid 
the last penny.” We know that when our neighbor is in pain or in 
need and it is in our power to relieve him, we are bound in all charity 
to do so without delay, if possible. To delay help is to increase his 
suffering, to add to its duration and risk not relieving it at all. 

These thoughts bring us naturally to a consideration of our duties 
' in regard to the suffering souls in purgatory. In the first place, many 
of them may be suffering there for a lack of this very quickness in the 
discharge of obligations, whether of justice or of charity. Many an 
act of devotion, of charity, of restitution or of satisfaction for sin may 
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have been delayed by them, and death may have found them with that 
debt still undischarged; for we know that persons who habitually do 
not act promptly will, doubtless, have much yet to be attended to at 
death, which in a certain sense is unexpected by every Christian, how- 
ever much he may have tried to prepare for it during life. But even 
aside from this consideration, it is certain that our charity to God, to 
the poor souls and to ourselves binds us, even when there is no obliga- 
tion of justice, not only to assist the holy souls in all the ways within 
our power, but also to assist them as quickly as possible. The obliga- 
tion of justice, of course, binds more seriously on those who are chil- 
dren or heirs of the departed, those who have received benefits and 
kindness from them, those whom they have instructed and helped, the 
priests who have received alms for Masses for them,* etc. 

Yet even when the obligation is strictly one of Christian charity, 
the case of the holy souls pleads for relief without delay. It makes a 
very great difference indeed whether or not God is deprived of His 
glory by their complete deliverance a little later or a little sooner. If 
it was an immense gain for the sufferers of Palestine to be helped on 
the Sabbath eve instead of on the following day, much more is it an 
incalculable gain to a soul suffering in purgatory to have its detention 
in that prison cut short even by an hour or by a minute. The cer- 
tainty that they will be delivered some time or other is not enough to 
satisfy the charity of anyone at all enlightened as to the pain of sense 
and of loss endured by the suffering souls. We consider a charity that 
is content to wait for some indefinite future to relieve a want, very 
poor charity indeed, even in this world. And when we remember that 
Our Lord has told us that we shall be dealt with by Him as we have 
dealt with others, we may be quite certain that if by His merits and 
mercy we escape hell, our sufferings in purgatory will still be increased 
if we must reproach ourselves with delay in relieving others. 


*In this connection it might be remarked that those arranging to 
have Masses said for departed friends or relatives at intervals, some- 
times stretching over an entire year, would do well instead'to have 
them said sooner, following one another as quickly as possible, in 
order the faster to relieve the sufferings their dear ones may be 
undergoing. 





Spiritual Vitamin for September 


Holy Mother, pierce me through! In my heart 


each Wound renew of my Savior Crucified. 
500 days indulgence. 
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Toil and Toilers 


EPTEMBER 7, Labor Day, is a red letter day on the secular 

calendar. Labor Day was first observed in the United 

pa) States on Tuesday, September 5, 1882, in New York City. 

Two years later the celebration was (cansferred to the first 

Monday of September, and shortly thereafter other in- 

dustrial centers, following New York’s example, began observing the 

same day as an annual holiday in honor of the workers. In 1894, the 

United States Congress passed an act making the first Monday of Sep- 

tember a legal holiday for the District of Columbia, and gradually all 
forty-eight States enacted similar legislation. 


G 


While the observance of Labor Day as a holiday is a purely legal 
institution, nevertheless Catholics are intensely interested in the ques- 
tion of labor, and are reminded of the part that labor, which makes up 
so great a part of man’s life on earth, plays in the spiritual life. A 
movement has been on foot for some time and petitions have even been 
sent to the Holy See to urge the establishment of a liturgical feast in 
honor of Christ the Worker, which would be a religious counterpart 
of the legal holiday. As yet, the Holy See has not seen fit to introduce 
such a feast, but the fact remains that the working class has a Divine 
Model in Christ the Worker, who, in His Divine Wisdom, deliberately 
chose to belong to the working class. 

Labor Day, aside from the relaxation it offers and its many social 
aspects, gives an occasion for Christian meditation on the dignity of 
labor, and its sanctification by the example of Christ Himself. Well 
may it remind the worker of the natural and spiritual advantages to 
be gained by deepening his devotion to Christ the Worker and adopt- 
ing means to make his labor a stepping stone to a higher life of per- 
fection and sanctity. 

Apropos of these thoughts is a Labor Day message delivered by 
Pope Pius XII on June 13, 1943 to Italian workers who were granted 
an audience by His Holiness. The Pope said in part: “Our Savior, 
Worker like you in His earthly life, was obedient to the Father even 
unto death; and now on the altar, the unbloody Calvary, He renews 
unendingly the sacrifice of Himself for the good of the world, com- 
pletes His work of Redemption, and becomes the almoner of grace and 
of the Bread of Life for those souls who love Him and in their weak- 
ness turn to Him to be restored. Before the altar in the church let 
every Christian worker renew his resolution to labor in obedience to 
the Divine command of work, whatsoever it may be, intellectual or 
manual, to gain by his toil and sacrifices the bread for his dear ones, 
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to keep in mind the moral purpose of life here below, and the happiness 
of eternal life, conforming his intentions to those of the Savior and 
making his work a hymn of praise to God. 

“In every circumstance and on every occasion, dear sons and 
daughters, uphold and defend your’ personal dignity. The material 
with which you work, created by God from the beginning of the world, 
and in the laboratory of ages moulded by Him on the earth and deep 
beneath the surface of the earth by cataclysms, natural evolution, erup- 
tions and transformations, so as to prepare the best abode for man and 
for his work, let that material be for you a continual reminder of the 
creative hand of God, and let it lift your soul to Him, the supreme 
Lawgiver, whose precepts must be observed in business life. 

“In your workshops and factories, under the sun in the fields, in 
the darkness of the mines, amid the heat of the furnace, wherever the 
word of Him who commands may call, may there descend upon you 
the abundance of His favors which may afford you help, safety and 
solace, and make meritorious of another-world happiness the hard work 
in which here below you spend and sacrifice your life. 


“Have no doubt: Christ is always with you. Imagine you see 
Him in the place of your work, passing among you, noting your toil, 
listening to your conversations, consoling your hearts, composing your 
disagreements, and you shall see the workshop changed into the sanc- 
tuary of Nazareth; and there will reign among you, too, that trust, that 
order, that concord, which are a reflection of the blessing of Heaven, 
which increases here below and conserves justice and good will among 
men who are steadfast in faith, in hope, in the love of God.” 


A Hymn of Praise to God 


The work of our Divine Lord was always and ever a “hymn of 
praise to God.” Those who witnessed His wonderful deeds and mira- 
cles said of them, “He has done all things well.” These words are true 
of the Master, and they should be true also of His disciples. If per- 
fection is to be attained in any art or profession, the greatest pains 
must be taken that everything relating to it be well done. Slipshod 
work never gets one anywhere. If this is true in the case of material 
things, it is much more so on the spiritual plane. From morning till 
evening each one of us is faced with a succession of duties. It must 
be our care to perform each duty in the spirit of faith and love, and to 
do it as well as we can, giving it our undivided attention, putting into 
it our best efforts, and not allowing our thoughts to stray off to pleas- 
anter tasks or those destined to fill future hours. Routine must not be 
allowed to deprive us of merit. We must see that we do not do our 
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work haphazardly, and take care that self-satisfaction or self-will does 
not vitiate it. 

To keep these ideals in mind we might adopt for our motto: 
All for God, for His glory, in His love! Keeping the thought of God 
before us, we will find zest for our work. In difficulties we will be 
encouraged by the remembrance that God’s eye is upon us. His ap- 
proval will bless our work. In the sight of God, no effort goes un- 
noticed, so even if something we have undertaken is seemingly a failure 
in its exterior execution, we know that God will reward it, if our mo- 
tives have been good and our effort worthy. In the discharge of our 
duties, we must look to the wishes of those in charge, be prompt in 
fulfilling commands, and do all with cheerful diligence, without wast- 
ing moments that belong to the employer. The assurance of one’s 
conscience that every effort is made for its worthy accomplishment is 
the assurance that we are striving to imitate our Divine Model, and 
carrying out our motto: All for God, for His glory, in His love! 


nar" wr"> 


Little Lyovers’ League 


CH¥EHFED 

EPTEMBER being back-to-school month, dear Little Lovers, 
] it brings a rather special virtue to mind, special in an 
everyday sort of way. And that virtue —can you guess 
it? —is work, good old-fashioned hard work, without 
which nobody gets anywhere, least of all to heaven! Oh, 
perhaps you don’t think of it that way, but it takes 
work to get to heaven, real work, too. 

Jesus knew this, so He set us an example. No one 
worked harder than He did during His lifetime. When a boy and 
a young man, He helped St. Joseph in his carpenter shop. Later in His 
public life, He worked still harder. All day long the crowds pressed 
about Him, asking for favors, begging His help for this thing and that. 
So busy was He that often He did not have time to eat. Even at night 
when He might have enjoyed a few minutes rest with His Apostles, the 
crowds often gathered around Him, bringing Him their sick to heal, 
their children to teach. Even as a young boy, Jesus had known that this 
was to be His life, for He told His Mother and St. Joseph when they came 
looking for Him in the temple of Jerusalem that He must attend 
to His Father’s business. Yes, there was little rest for Jesus and much 
work, but He did not complain. He did not complain that He had to 
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spend His whole day working for people who were often selfish and 
ungrateful or just curious and greedy. No, for this was His Father’s 
business and Jesus did it with His whole Heart. With Jesus there 
were no set working hours, no time off; He was always ready to go 
where He was needed. He was ready even at midnight for people like 
Nicodemus who were afraid to come to Him by day. To all He said 
what He still says to us today: “Come to Me, all you who are burdened 
and [| will refresh you.” 

During this school year, then, let us follow the example of Our 
Lord by really settling down to do some honest hard work at our 
studies, so that we learn as we are supposed to. Knowledge, you know, 
is a marvelous thing, and a marvelous power. There is more real ex- 
citement to be found in our studies than most of us imagine. Just 
think of it: the wonderful mysteries of our religion, the adventures 
of a science class, learning about the beginning and growth of our 
own and other countries in history class, reading and enjoying good 
books and learning to use our fine English language, working out a 
problem in arithemetic, which can be as satisfying as seeing all the 
pieces of a puzzle come together. All of this and more can we have if 
we are willing to work at our studies, to use our minds and wills as God 
means us to do. But if, instead, we just sit back lazily, sure that it is 
going to be dull and wishing we were out playing, we will get nowhere. 
Our minds will remain rusty and unused and we will be missing some- 
thing very precious. 

Then let us ask our guardian angels in this month which is dedi- 
cated to them, to help us be good workers — to follow the example of 
Jesus and be “busy” with Our Father’s business. 

PRACTICE: Say the following ejaculation daily, asking your 
Guardian Angel to help you with your studies. 


ASPIRATION: Dear Angel ever at my side, help me to learn, so 
that I may be able to serve Jesus worthily. 


+ >} 
RosesEsther Finds a Friend 


: ose-Esther stamped her feet angrily. ‘‘My father is not wicked!”’ 
she cried, her fists clenched, ‘‘he is a good man! The poor are not 


turned away hungry from our house as they are from yours!’”’ But 
the mocking cries of the other children kept on: ‘Daughter of a 
publican!’’ ‘‘Child of Zaccheus, the tax collector!’’ Finally, their taunts 


still ringing in her ears, the little girl turned and ran away, tears 
stinging her large dark eyes. 

She did not run home; it would do no good. Her mother would 
only look sadly at her, helpless to comfort her daughter. Instead, 
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drying her tears, Rose-Esther walked steadily on through the streets 
until she reached the city-gate. There was a high hill outside the main 
wall, from which the whole of Jericho could be seen. No one would be 
there now, and she could sit on one of the big rocks and forget the 
jeers of the children, forget that she was the daughter of a despised 
tax collector. But here the tears began again, for Rose-Esther loved 
her father dearly. What if he did collect taxes and maybe make too 
much money? There was not a kinder father in the whole city. 
He loves us and gives us everything he can to make us happy, the 
child thought to herself. Why, she had more dainty robes and sandals 
and dolls than she knew what to do with! But often she was unhappy 
because the other children were so unkind and would not play with 
her or come to her house. 

Throwing one dark braid back over her shoulder, Rose-Esther 
kept on climbing until she had reached the very top of the hill. Out 
of breath, she threw herself down on the grass, the bright color in 
her cheeks making her look more than ever like the flower she was 
named for. Only then did she notice that she was not, after all, alone 
on the hill-top. Not far away a man was sitting on her favorite rock, 
his head buried in his hands. Rose-Esther looked at him curiously. 
Was he crying, too, or just tired? He seemed to be a young man, 
tall and strong, with no trace of grey in his dark hair, but his shoulders 
were bowed wearily and his face quite hidden in his hands. 

Here was somebody else who was unhappy, thought Rose-Esther 
to herself, her own tears forgotten at the sight of another in trouble. 
Shyly she went up to the man and touched his arm. ‘Are you crying?” 
she asked anxiously. ‘‘Have you hurt yourself? May I get something 
for you?’”’ The man raised his head quickly at her voice and Rose- 
Esther found herself gazing into eyes so filled with pain that instinc- 
tively she put both hands on his arm. ‘Oh, please let me help you!”’ 
was all she could say. At her pleading tone the pain seemed to leave 
his eyes and a smile took its place as he straightened his bowed 
shoulders. “Do not be frightened, child, I am not hurt,” he said 
gently, covering her small hands with one of his. ‘‘But your eyes — 
you looked so sad,’’ said Rose-Esther gravely, climbing up beside him 
on the rock. 

The man turned his face again and looked down on the city 
spread beneath them, beautiful in the late afternoon sunlight. ‘“‘So 
lovely,’’ he murmured almost beneath his breath, ‘“‘and beyond it, the 
Temple, Jerusalem with its people— my people — who do not care, 
who will not listen — when there is so little time,’’ and the smile faded 
again from his lips. Rose-Esther did not understand, but wanting 
to comfort him, she slipped her hand into his, ‘‘There are lots of good 
people in Jericho,’’ she told him earnestly, “I am sure they would 
help you and listen to you.’”’ The man’s hand tightened on her own and 
he lifted her from the rock to his lap, holding her against his heart. 
“You are right, little comfort,’’ his eyes were smiling now, too, ‘“‘there 
are many good people everywhere, but the shepherd’s heart wants the 
whole flock safe, when he knows the night is near.”’ 

Rose-Esther was so happy to see the sad look gone from his 
face that she forgot what had driven her to the hill: ‘“‘“My father would 
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be glad to help you, I know,” she began, then suddenly, remembering 
the hateful jeers of ‘‘tax collector,’’ she flushed and stopped, ‘‘What 
is it?’”’ the man asked gently. But Rose-Esther only shook her head, 
hiding her face on his shoulder. Cupping his hand under her chin, 
the man made her look up. ‘Tell me, little one,’’ was all he said. 
The child looked away; then, her head up, she said quietly: ‘‘My father 
is Zaccheus, the tax collector— a publican.’’ There was no change 
in the man’s smile and he still held Rose-Esther closely. ‘‘You do not 
mind?” she asked wonderingly. ‘I have come with a message for all 
men,’’ was his answer. Then with a twinkle in his eyes, he added, ‘‘and 
one of my best friends was once a publican. But come, it is growing 
late and your family will be worried about you.’’ Rose-Esther slipped 
from his knees. Still holding one hand, she asked eagerly: ‘Then 
you will come to see my father?” “I will be passing through Jericho 
tomorrow,” the man promised, ‘‘and I will see your father.’ 

Rose-Esther was so happy that she wanted to run or dance as 
they started down the hill. The man looked at her, then chuckled, and 
taking her hand, said in a whisper: ‘‘Come, there is.no one here to 
see a young lady and a grown man forget their age!”’ And laughing 
happily they ran down the rest of the hill together. 

The next day as Rose-Esther and her father were walking down 
a street near their home, they heard a great deal of noise and shout- 
ing. Coming closer they saw a crowd of people all hurrying in the 
same direction. A passer-by told them that Jesus of Nazareth, the 
great Rabbi and wonder-worker, was passing through Jericho. 
Zaccheus was excited: “I have heard much of this Rabbi,” he told his 
daughter, ‘‘and I have longed to meet him. But the crowd is so great, 
how can we hope to see him?’’ Rose-Esther shook her head; her father 
was very short and could not see over the heads of the people. Just 
then Zaccheus noticed a sycamore tree a little way ahead. Drawing 
Rose-Esther to one side, he said simply: ‘“‘“Here is a way. Wait beneath 
the tree.’’ And quick as a cat, he swung himself up in the low branches 
and perched himself where he could get a good view. Rose-Esther 
could not help smiling, as she waited below. 

The crowd drew nearer and the little girl could just make out the 
head of a tall man in the center. Then all of a sudden, right beneath 
the sycamore tree, the group halted. Standing so near, Rose-Esther 
could now see the Rabbi clearly, and gasped in amazement —it was 
the man on the hill-top, her friend of yesterday! Jesus looked up 
‘Among the branches and smiling at Zaccheus, said to him: ‘‘Make haste 
and come down; for I must stay in your house today.” Joyfully 
Zaccheus scrambled down from the tree and welcomed Jesus, and when 
the crowd began to murmur that the small man was a publican and a 
sinner, Zaccheus looked right at Jesus and told him that he would 
give one-half of all his possessions to the poor and that he was willing 
to make good any wrong he had done. Jesus took his arm saying: 
“This day salvation has come to your house.” Then stretching out 
his other hand to Rose-Esther, He added: ‘‘Your daughter and I are 
already good friends.’”’ And with one on each arm, Jesus led them 
home. 
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